say for certain. In any case, I was looking for something
more substantial than shadows. Ten past two.

I was beginning to get bored. I had relied too much
on theories. There had been too many 'ifs5 In my reason-
ing. My eyes were smarting with the strain. They began
to wander.

There was a slight creak from somewhere behind me.
I looked sharply in the mirror. There was nothing to
be seen.

Then suddenly I leapt from the chair and hurled my-
self at the door. But I was not quick enough. My hand
just missed it as it swung to. It slammed. A key turned
quickly in the lock,

I tried the handle once, then looked round wildly.
There was the window. I dashed over, fumbled for a
second or two with the catch and flung it open. I
trampled frantically over a couple of flowerbeds to the
door of the hotel

The hall was deserted and silent. The chair on which
I had left the camera was empty.

My trap had worked. But it had caught me. I had lost
the one piece of evidence that proved my own innocence.
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